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L Am Public Opinion! 


LL men fearme! I declare that Uncle 

Sam shall not go to his knees to beg 

you to buy his bonds. Thatis1 0 position 

for a fighting man. But if you have the 

money to buy and do not buy, I will 
make this No Man’s Land for you! 


I will judge you not by an allegiance 
expressed in mere word 





I will judge you not by your mad 
heers as our boy ;march av ay to what- 
ever fate may have in store for them. 

I will judge you not by the warmth cf 
the tears you shed over the lists of the 
dead and the injured that come to 
from time to time. 

[ will judge you not by your uncovered 
head and solemn mien as our maimed 11 
battle return to our shores for loving care. 

3ut, as wise as I am just, I will judge 
you by the material aid you give to the 
fighting men who are facing death that 
you may live and move and have your 
being in a world made safe. 

I warn you—don’t talk patriotism over 
here unless your money is talking victory 
Over There. 

Iam public opinion! As I judge, all 


men stand or fall! 
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“It Makes Payinc Bitts So Parintess, You Coutpn’r TeELt WHETHER It’s You Wuicu Is Payinc or 
SoMEBopDy ELsE.” 


Abe and Mawruss Discuss Liberty Bonds 


A Potash and Perlmutter Story 


By MontacueE G.tass 


Illustrated by Witrrep Jones 


” F you want to do the business, Mawruss, you’ve 
got to pay the bills,’ Abe Potash said, “which 
it looks like we was going to have a big fall 
trade over in Germany with prospects of a even 
bigger spring and summer to follow.” 

“TI bet yer,” Morris agreed; “and no one should 
ought to kick at paying the bills even if it does cost 
us six billion dollars.” 

“Say!” Abe exclaimed. “We should be able to pay 
our bills in the garment business the way the people of 
the United States is paying their bills in the war busi- 
ness! Take for example if you and me owes two thou- 
sand dollars for piece goods, and when the time comes 
that we got to pay for them, we go round to the Rash- 
kind Woolen Company, or whoever the concern is we 
owe the money to, and we pay them the two thousand 
dollars. Now in the garment business way of doing 
business, Mawruss, the Woolen Company wouldn’t 


even give us a two-cent stamp for our money. They 
would say to us: ‘Your check is your receipt, and on 
account of the war your terms would be hereafter two 
off ten days or thirty days net.’ And that’s the most 
you could expect for your money when you pay a bill 
in the garment business. 

“But take it on the other hand in the war business,” 
Abe continued, “and when the time comes that all of us 
which is partners in the biggest copartnership in the 
world—which I mean the United States of America, 
y understand—what happens? When we pay our 
money to Mr. McAdoo, does he say to us: ‘ Your check 
is your receipt; and what’s the matter we are slow in 
He not only gives us a receipt, 


, 


coming across?’ Oser! 
understand me, but the receipt says that in considera- 
tion of our having paid a thousand dollar share of the 
bills for war expenses, y’understand, we would get the 
thousand dollars back in thirty years or so, and in the 








ee eee 


SR ONES Ne EE ti em OO re RE ee 








a 


Cirtiiewe 








roe wn 2 








+ . 1 @e ‘a 
~ AGT ONE «| “ A eo 
“ Ame: 59 WY > aves . ns ~ 
- aS ay) oe 4 oa A 2 
. AS . I Ne 
_ ‘ . a - 
2, S.. . . he P_. 


Dr y RK. B. Futter 
Witte Brown, Prayinc Tanx Witn His Morues 
Wasu-Boiter, Fricutens Deacon AppLejAck 
1 RENEWAL OF THE PLEDG: 


meantime, we would get paid interest on the thousand 
dollars at four and a quarter per cent. per annun 

Now I ask you, Mawruss, ain’t that a wonderful way of 
paying bills?” 

“T bet yer,” Morris agreed again. “In fact, it makes 
paying bills so painless, Abe, that you really couldn't 
tell whether it’s you which is paying the bill to some- 
body else, y’understand, or somebody else paying the 
bill to you. Am I right or wrong?” 

“And yet, Mawruss, 
there is some people born 
and raised in this count 
and making a living here, 
which acts so insulted when 
you ask them to pay the 
country’s war bills by buying 
Liberty Bonds, Mawruss, 
that you might think the 
Liberty Bond salesman was 
approaching them with a 
subscription list to buy a 
wedding present for the 
daughter of their nearest 
competitor.” 

“Such people is pro- 
German in their hearts and 
hould ought to be _ in- 
terred,”’ Morris said. 

“You mean interned,” 
Abe corrected. 

“No I don’t,” Morri 
declared. “I mean _ in- 
terred, which last night | 
stood for half an hour on 


Lenox Avenue listening to 
one of them four minute 


men, Abe, and while I ad- 
mit that the feller didn’t 
have no more idea of time Drawn ty Senn Conscann 

limits than the biggest loser “Hetto, Larry 


in a Saturday night poker game, y’understand, just 
the same from what he said about the way the Germans 
is treating our boys which they capture, Abe, a pro- 
German in this country should not only be interred, 
but his life insurance should be canceled also.” 

“And at that, Mawruss, some of them fellers which 
refuses to buy Liberty Bonds would feel awful insulted 
if the Liberty Bond salesman called them pro-German 
in their hearts, Mawruss.” 

“Maybe they would,” Morris agreed, “but nobody 
can be pro-American in his heart if he is pro-German in 
his pocketbook, Abe, and that goes no matter if his 
name is Stuyvesant or Sheikowitz, because nowadays 
you are a whole lot better American if you have one 
Liberty Bond in the safe deposit box than if you had six 
ancestors in the Revolutionary War.”’ 

“Sure I know,” Abe said, “but ancestors in the 
Revolutionary War is like blonde hair or a high tenor 

ice. You get born with them and they don’t cost you 
nothing, whereas with Liberty Bonds you can only have 
them if you pay for them, and everybody ain’t got the 
money, Marwuss.”’ 

‘Let ’em raise it then,” Morris said. ‘ With Liberty 
Bonds selling for a dollar down, a dollar a week, Abe, 
there’s no excuse for the great majority of people not 
owning anyhow one fifty-dollar bond, because practically 
everybody has got bad habits which they could cash 
for that much money. ‘Take smoking for instance, and 
there’s a habit which is practically worth a fifty-dollar 

berty Bond a month to some business men. In other 
words, Abe, if a feller has the tobacco habit to the extent 
of buying fifty dollars’ worth of cigars a month, let him 
exchange it for the Liberty Bond habit and buy fifty 
dollars’ worth of Liberty Bondsa month. Also if a feller 
has the liquor habit to the extent of buying fifty dollars’ 





Wuere Are You Goin’ With tHE Bionp Beast?” 
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worth of schnapps a month, let him exchange that habit 
for the Liberty Bond habit, because from becoming 
addicted to Liberty Bonds, Abe, nobody never got a 
tobacco heart or cirrhosis of the liver, Abe, am I right 
or wrong?” 

“And if a lot of business men would only exchange 
the pinochle habit for the Liberty Bond habit, Maw- 
russ,” Abe remarked, “that would help too.” 

‘*Well, I don’t think we should ought to go to ex- 
tremes,”’ Morris said. “‘ You see, Abe, we don’t want to 
raise over fifty billion dollars.” 


Pure Graft 
By Tom P. Morcan 

“*T*HEM people in Tumlinville are a bunch of lying 

swindlers!” indignantly declared Mr. Gap John- 
son, of Rumpus Ridge, Ark. “After talking, till the 
news got norated all over the township, about going 
to hang their mayor for something or nuther and getting 
us farmers to drive in for miles around, they didn’t do 
it, but just turned the function into a grand bargain 
sales day, and skinned us from one end to the other.” 


No Clairvoyant 
“What did you see at the movie, a comedy or a drama?” 
“How should I know? I didn’t write it.” 


The Parable of the Parody 
By Onis C. Litrit 


sHERE was once a highbrow who wrote poetry. 

He lived in the country, and sang about the birds, 
and the green grass, and love, and all those nice things. 
And one day he wrote a little song about a bee and a 
flower. It had an unusual meter, and he felt quite 
proud of it. So he sent it to a magazine, and they paid 
him fifty cents a line for all rights. 

About this same time there existed in a large city a 
lowbrow who wrote things for a living. He lived in a 
third-floor-back. One day he happened upon a copy of 
the magazine in a publisher’s waiting-room, and read 
the little poem. He didn’t care much for the words, 
but he liked the meter. So he went home and wrote a 
parody. The parody made the highbrow’s heart ache 
when he heard it. But the lowbrow took it to a musical- 
comedy manager, and the manager put it in his show. 
It made a hit. The lowbrow’s royalty ran to three 
figures a week. Then the phonograph people made it 
into a record, and the music publishers printed huge 
editions of it. Now the lowbrow has apartments up- 
town, and writes musical comedies for our best man- 
agers. 

Moral—Highbrows may have ideas, but they know 
not the ways of business. 
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The Seven That Were 
By Benjamin De Casseres 
HE Seven Wonders of the World, a bit worrisome over 
| their prestige since the tremendous happenings on the 
. planet Earth beginning in August, 1914, called a 
meeting to organize a League of Common Defense against the 
seven new wonders of the world. 
They went into secret session down in Patagonia and 

made general confession of their innocuous desuetude. 

We cull these laments from their minutes just made 
public. 
; The Pyramids—The glory of my uselessness is gone. 





Look at the Fuel Administration. 

The Hanging Gardens of Bablyon—Why hang any 
longer? Look at all the gardens of Allah that Gott has 
annexed. 

The Sphinx—I am no longer a riddle. Colonel House 
found me out and appropriated my trick. 

The Temple of Diana of Ephesus—Hog Island makes me 
look like a roof garden belvedere. 

The Coliseum of Rome—Farewell, farewell to all m) 
blood-stains. I became a mere dog-pound after the kaiser 
entered Belgium. 

The Leaning Tower of Pisa—If I leaned to the ground and 
wiggled myself into a corkscrew I could never be as crooked 
as German diplomacy. 

The Great Wall of China—I feel like a hurdle-gate in a 
flea circus when I look at the Great Wall of the Allies. 
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Making It Easy 


By Cuesterton Topp 


HAT does this mean?” 
With sorrow and reproof in her eyes, 
the mistress of the house gazed reproach- 
fully at the young woman who had been with her as 
3 cook for the past three weeks. 

*‘Mary,” she said, “think of how proud I am of 
you! Why, you are the only cook left in the whole 
neighborhood. Have I not been good to you?” 

‘You certainly have, ma’am.” 

“Have I not let you do as you please; given you 
your evenings; let you sleep in the morning; raised 
your wages and treated you like one of the family? 
And did you not give me to understand that you 
would stay with me permanently?” 

“Yes, ma’am, in a way, maybe I did, but—— 

“Then why do you leave me so suddenly?” 

The rare and indeed practically obsolete creature 
she addressed sighed deeply. 

“Well you see ma’am, it’s this way,” she replied. 
“I’m working in a fuse factory, but I got tired out 
and | thou; ght I would come here for a long rest. But 
you've done so well by me and I feel so much better 
and stronger that I think I shall go back and make 
enough to buy me a pair of diz sonra earrings I saw 
in a show-window the other evening.” 
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Engaged 
| Say, fellow, when you have slipped it 
Safe home on her finger slim, Drawn by CaLvert Siri 
You can feel them say (when you’ve gone away) “Man Works From Sun To Sun, BUT Woman’s Work Is 
“Well, what can she see in him?” NEVER Done! 
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SouNDING THE KEYNOTE OF THE FOURTH Liserty Loan Drive at YApP’s CROSSING 














Able Assistance 
EY! What’s coming off here?’’ demanded Constable 
Sam T. Slackputter, the redoubtable sleuth of Pe 


tunia. “ You’re blocking traffic; 
back up in front of the New York Store 


with you?” 
“This is the first time 


hand car,”’ answered the culprit 


I’ve 


Wuat Happens 


ever driv’ 
“and ‘pears like I've forgot 





this 


ere 


To Att Goop Army 


that there dray can’t 
What’s the matter 


Se( ond 


what they told me about how to whoa and gee and haw it, 


ind 


‘Well, you just keep a-holt of the 


you stop I'll turn the 

town around, and you can 

come on through it again 
1 go home.” 


Breaking It Gently 
It was a portly, but very 
polite, person who sat next to 
Jones in a railway station. 
Pardon me,” said he to 
Jones, “but what would you 
I sat on your hat 
‘Suppose you sit on il 
ind then ask me,”’ sarcastic- 
auly suggested Jones 
“T did,” said the portly 


person, imperturbably 


Already Attended To 
Gas per—I hear that Ger 
gents have been tam- 
ering with our hand-gren- 
des, and trying to put them 
Jasper—Well, they 
weren't very successful: be- 
cause our Sammies have al- 
ready put thousands of them 
completely on tne Fritz 


ow,” sarcastically directed the officer 


: 


ruc 


~ an 


ler, like you are 


] 
let her continner 


"GIVE ME 


‘WORLD |. 
DOMINION 
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o snort and stutter. After you’ve got outside of the city limits, 
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Mutes Wuen Tuey Die 
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Spray Them With Perfume, Henri! 


Men who read vanishing cream ads. 
Men who lead poms and chows on public thoroughfares. 
Men who elevate their eyebrows and say, “Indeed!”’ as if 


visibly affected 


Men who think it’s a righteous war, but we mustn’t be too 


rough 
Men 


Jones was a noted tightwad. 


who rave about their “ 


souls ” 


Hated to Say Good-Bye 


In the hotel where he lived 


with Mrs. Jones his thriftiness was quietly resented by the 
waiter who served him twice a day until Jones concluded he had 
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better make peace One 
night at dinner he left before 
his wife had concluded and 
handing her a dollar bill asked 
that it be given to the ser- 
vitor. 

“George,” said Mrs. 
Jones. ‘‘Here’s a dollar for 
you Mr. Jones sent it al 
though I don’t understand 
why he gaveit to me.” 

“* Ah,doan know,ma’am,”’ 
replied George. ‘“Onless it 
wuz he wanted to keep it in 
the fambly as long as pos 
sible, ma’am.”’ 


Thrilling Existence 

Willis—So you live in a 
flat? It must be a very un 
interesting existence 

Gillis—Most exciting on 
earth. The fellow on the 
one side of me I suspect of 
begin a German spy and the 
fellow on the other side of 
me is the collector for the 
firm from whom I bought 
my furniture. 
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“How I Love To Hear You 
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Catt ME ‘GERALDINE’! 


A Sentimental Adjustment 
By J. A. WaAtpRon 


Illustration by LAWRENCE FELLOWS 


APTAIN LAURENCE MABERLEY had 

not given up hope of resuming duty in 

France, though he was still using a crutch. 

The surgeons had said he would recover 

normal use of his leg, their work upon which 

testified to one of their many wonderful achievements 
since the war began. 

The Captain’s time was his own until he was fit 
again. He had not only done his bit, but had won a 
decoration, and this fact, perhaps, spurred his desire to 
return for new honors. 

Maberley’s passion for the sea had led him to recu- 
perate at Bournemouth. He had not been in this fa- 
mous old English resort a week when Geraldine Bulmer, 
a cousin, appeared on the scene. 

There was something that might have been embar- 
rassingly reminiscent in their coming together. To most 
men she was a fascinating woman. 

Although of a fine old family, Maberley, like so many 
young Englishmen, had gone on the stage before the 
war from sheer love of the profession. He was a 


popular jeune premier when the war broke, but at 


once enlisted, and soon won a commission. Geraldine 


had been uncommonly fond of him since their childhood 


together. Strangely, she followed him by adopting the 
theatre. They were in the same company when her 


infatuation for him led to an avowal to which he could 
not respond. And in pique, perhaps, she soon afterward 
married a London millionaire twice her age. 

Maberley, with his man, was leaving his hotel at 
Bournemouth one morning for a loaf on the shore when 
he was greeted in the lobby by Mrs. Bulmer, who had 
arrived the night previously. 

“T read in The Tattler you were here,” she said, 
“‘and couldn’t resist the desire to see you. A hero, you 
know, in a sense is public property!” 

Her blooming beauty, set off by accessories a clever 
woman employs, was a refreshment to him. “Of course 
I’m delighted to see you,” he replied, “but please 
stow the heroic stuff. We are just old friends, you 
know.” 

“And cousins.” 
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down to the shore with me? 
‘I shoul me 


““And cousins. Any engagement? Why not 


] inre if 
1 aqcore il. 


“ec 


“Here, James,”’ said Maberley to his man, “you’l 
have time now to go to the tailor’s about those duds.’ 

Mrs. Bulmer, who was about to drive, hustled hin 
into her motor. They found a cozy place on shore, ahd 


the chauffeur was dismissed with instructions to come 


I I | nche I 
*You’ll laugh at me—or be angry with me, I fear,” 
he said, after they had chatted about nothing in p: 
it I don’t remember your married name 
Cx é 
B ¢ e repile 1 Vit! i € 


He ea ‘ I It ha ened a year ag 
\ we in t gue Tc e, fi t! “She 1 
cated her buoyant and colorful « r: 
‘Ah! Glad to see you in good spirit, Geraldine!’ 
‘How I love to hear you call me ‘Geraldine’!” 
Didn’t I call y Geraldine’ when we were 
i¢ When we pla ed together, vou know.”’ 
hf And you used to kiss me then, Laurence.” 
) Ve Ve « chil ire ] - 
Ar cousil 5s, remember And ve re till cousir 
She leaned over and kiss« hin Take that, plea 
If not as a cousin, then as a hero. All women 
love to kiss a hero.” 
Maberley bore up under it bravely. He even 
kissed back, but rather perfunctorily. “You 
know my conviction, Geraldine, about cousi 


They should remain simply cousins 

“Yes. And I respect it now. Don’t worry!” 

“But you look so blooming and spiffy I really 
ought to wish we weren’t cousins.” 

“Yet we are, remember! And I don’t want to 
marry you, although I’m going to marry again.” 

“By Jove! The way you say it and the way 
you look augur well for the venture.” 

“It’s rather a strange case. Do you know Sir 
John Avondale?” 

“I’ve heard of him. But he’s an old man, 
Geraldine!” 

“I’m going to marry his son Gerald—just 
fancy the name when you 
think of mine! A lovely fel- 
low!”’ 

“In the service?” 

“Just getting in. Tried 
twice and was rejected. But 
he was determined. Physical 
training did it. I shouldn’t 
have thought of him as a 
slacker, Laurence!” 

“Of course not. And have 
you been doing your bit?” 

“Whatadquestion! I’mon 
half a dozen committees for 
this and that. And have a 
garden on my lawn. Of course 
I don’t carry it on myself 
altogether, for I’ve several 


ris envaved. ; } 
girl engaged, anc you should Drawn by Raten Barros 


she rebelled—actually disappeared! 
and I made him forget Miss Adair.” 


nurse in Paris. 








lieve I take to the costume myself now and then! 
You should see me in it!” 


“Topping, I venture.” His eye ran over her. 
“But I want to tell you about Gerald. Like me, 


he had a furious love experience. Unrequited, and 
| that. I never saw the girl. Daughter of a rich shire 
man who wanted an alliance with a noble house, and 
you know Sir John Avondale. He was willing—for the 
ney. Well, the girl’s father was so stubborn about 


1! Gerald met me 
“Miss Adair? That the lady’s name?” 

“Yes. Lettice Adair.” 

“Oh! Ah! I see.” 

“I’ver meet her?” 

“Rather! I’m going to marry her. She was my 


The High Cost of Loving 


By Roy K. Movutton 
kK ENING clothes, $150 per suit. 
Dress shirts, $8 each. 
Dress shirts laundered, 25 cents each. 
Patent leather shoes, $20 per pair. 
Orchids, $1.25 each. 
Violets, $2.50 per hundred. 
American Beauties, $6 per dozen. 

Chocolates, $2 per pound. 

Gasoline, 39 cents per gallon. 

Opera seats, $8 each with war tax. 

Table d’Hote, $5 each. 

The marriage license is the old original come- 
on. It is the only thing that has not risen in 
price. 

For one dollar, an infinitesimal sum, the young 
man is led to believe he can rid himself of the 
terrific expense of courtship. He buys a license 
to cut down expenses. 

He doesn’t know that the profiteers don’t begin 
to really “treat °em rough” until after marriage. 

And the littke woman—before marriage she 
is pensive. But, after marriage, she is ex-pensive. 
That’s where the prefix “ex” got its start in life. 
3ut home isn’t much without a wife. One can get 
along without a phonograph or 
a fireless cooker much better. 


A Well-Trained Steed 

Simp—An American choked 
a German officer in a_ Berlin 
restaurant the other day, without 
raising his hand. 

Krimp—ls it possible? Right 
on the enemy ground, too! But 
how did he do it? 

Simp—The German was eating 
a piece of horse meat, and the 
American cried “Whoa!” 


Bam! 
‘How is it you are getting such 
long shots these days?” 
“Haven’t vou noticed I’ve got 


see them in their pretty “I Visn I Goopt Dinx or Somepincs Dot Vou.p the kaiser’s picture on every golf 


trousers! You’d hardly be- 


Rewer Dis Toornacue!” ball?” 














Shaving Thoughts 
OMETIMES a hus- 
band can’t even Fan. 
make his wife do { la iin 
what she wants to do. a 

Some women are will- 
ing enough to practise 
economy. But their hus- 
bands can’t afford to pay 
for the experiment. 

We have come to the 
conclusion that a man 
doesn’t really love either 
women or children unless 
he allows them to impose ( ‘ 
on him. ee 

And now by some Drawn by Cacvert Swire 
irony of Fate we strongly 
suspect that just as 
women seem likely to get their political deserts, most of them 
would rather have potatoes. 





“Waist Not 


Chance to Shine 
“She has no bump of order, no idea of system.” 
“She might do well in a pickle factory at that.’ 
“In what capacity?” 
“Give her the job of mixing the pickles.” 


They'll Learn to Chin and Bear It 
“She says she’d rather be miserable with me than happy 
with anybody else.” 
“ Married life is frequently lived on that basis, my friend.” 


The Depth-Bomb of 
Patriotism 
Our little neighbor, 
Beatrice, age five, quar- 
relled with her uncle, age 
twelve, and running into 
the house, with eyes flash- 
ing and cheeks aflame, 
cried out 
“Oh, if I only had one 
of those liberty bombs 
I’d blow him up!”’ 


The Village Oracles 
“Them gents, lopping 
on the benches over there 
in the shade of the court- 





Want Nor.’ house square,” said the 
landlord of the Petunia 
tavern, ‘assemble ’most every pleasant afternoon to talk things 
over. And while they are at it they talk them over and under 
and across and round and round and through and up and down 
and athwart and diagonal and back and forth and sideways.” 
“*Indeed!”’ returned the solemn guest. ‘“‘ And what is it that 
they talk over in the various directions you mention?” 
‘‘Nothing,’’ replied mine host. 


A Restricted Suburb 
“Know anything about golf?” 
‘Not much.” 
‘I don’t want to shock my swell neighbors. What’s the 
proper club to beat a carpet with?”’ 


Knowing the Kaiser: 46y Walt Mason 


“Uncle” Walt’s Exclusive Weekly Message to Judge 


HE kaiser’s dentist tells us how he manicured 

that monarch’s teeth, and brought the cold 
sweat to his brow, until it soaked his crown 
and wreath. The able 


You cannot use a two-foot rule upon a layman or 

a king, but your respect will soon grow cool, and 
you'll roast him like everything. 

The kaiser’s cobbler soon will 





dentist plied his tongs, and pulled 
old molars from their place, while 
Wilhelm talked about the wrongs 
long suffered by the German race. 
No man can com another’s 
fangs, the old brown molars out 
of reach, and listen to his punk 
harangues, and still regard him as 
a peach. 

And so the kaiser’s dentist 
thinks that Wilhelm is a false 
alarm, and all his sons are dippy 
ginks, and all his womenfolk lack 
charm. 

The kaiser’s tailor soon will 
spring a book about his royal 
nobs, and show he is a jimcrow 
king, unfit to hold the cheapest 








treat the public to a useful tome; 
he tinkered with the monarch’s 
feet, right in that august ruler’s 
home. He saw the bunion and 
the corn that were concealed from 
public view, and he regards old 
Bill with scorn, and so would I, 
and so would you. 

No man can groom another’s 
hoofs and look on him with aught 
but scorn, though he may dwell 
neath royal roofs, and drink his 
beer from golden horn. 

The kaiser’s barber soon will 
print a book concerning Potsdam 
life, in which he’ll more than 
broadly hint that kaiser Wilhem 
beats his wife. 








jobs. This tailor, with his yard prawn by E. Front 
of tape, has measured Wilhelm up 
and down, and knows each angle 
of his shape, his every curve, from 
heel to crown. He’s fitted him with coat and kilt, ad- 
justed rags to every bone, and he will show that one so 
built should not be trusted with a throne. 


“Tue Karser’s Tartor Soon Witt SprInc A 
Boox Asout His Roya. Noss.” 


The kaiser’s butler will relate 
that Bill, the thriftiest of gents, 
is ne’er so lost in pomp and state 
that he won’t borrow fifty cents. 

The kaiser’s chauffeur and his cook are busy with 
their pens and ink; oh, everyone will write a book, and 
all will tell just what they think! 
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Tue Moruer Country 


CENTURY ago there was a social organization in 
London known as the Anacrewon Club. Some 
body has discovered (or rather re liscovered that 
Francis Scott 
Anacreon Club song and set to it the words of 
it national anthem which when played or sung brings every 
American to his feet 
This rediscovery has evoked pleasurable comments. So, 
too, has the fact, lately announced, that a hotel for American 
officers in London abuts upon the birthplace of King George 
[1l—and is known as the Washington Inn! 
Little things—yes—but they mean a lot 
We fought two wars with England for our independence 
lrue—but a German King was on her throne; he was as crazy 
is the kaiser, and his ministers were Prussians in mind if not in 
blood. We more than suspected that if the Civil War had gone 


st a little differently England would have recognized the 
Southern Confederacy Maybe she would have but the 
English Queen at that time was a German woman with a Ger- 
man prince consort by her side—and anyhow it never was 
ne. We didn’t like the way England treated the Boers and 
the Irish. We had treated the Indians and the negroes so much 
better! | We didn't like 


uu, Dr. Fell, the reason why we 


n snort, 





ouldn’t tell 

When Sackville West wrote 
his famous letter urging the re 
election of President Cleveland, 
he President demanded his re 





ull as British Ambassador 
vhv? Not because it was a 
plomatic faux pas, but because 


leveland knew it would ruin his 
hances to be the choice of the 
But we 


much, 


blasted Britishers 
eedn't hark back to 1888 


not most, of our so-« ulle | pro- 


German sentiment just betore 
e entered the war was anti- 
Br sn Se iment 

The Var has clarified our 
national visior We fancy that 
there are fe districts today 


where the candidate wouldn't 
dare admit that he wishes to be 
fair and friendly to the Mother 
Country. We are 
reasons to like our na 

not for pretexts to distrust 
them. 

America must play the lead- 
ing part in the League of Nations 
after the war, because her ideal 
government will be the world’s 
eal of government and be- 


looking for 


ral allies 





( 


I 
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Key borrowed the music of the 





English-speaking nation we must recognize our peculiar 


ties. 

Had there been no Magna Charta, there would have been no 
Declaration of Independence. Had there been no Cromwell's 
Ironsides, no embattled farmers would have fired the shot heard 


‘round the world 


SIXES AND SEVENS 


M AN feels pretly cheap to tell his wife he can't hold 
down his job, when the Crown Prince holds down 
his 

* * * 

If King George really proposes to make knights of our ad 
mirals, the least he can do is to invest Josephus with the shank 
of the evening. 

* * * 

When Claude Kitchin finds himself in accord with McAdoo 

he acts as if it were a cord to strangle him. 
* * 

German officers in Russia are busy mobilizing the Letts. It 

is high time for the Allies to get busy with the don’t lets. 
. + Kk 


Kaisers Wilhelm and Karl announce that they agree on 
every point. Two moles with 
but a single thought, two hearts 
that will beat it as one 
This unearned income tax is 
going to hit all the neighbors 
pretty hard, but we do hope the 
earned income tax doesn’t meat 
that they'll tax us on what the 
boss ought to be pay il gz us. 
* * * 


McAdoo warns the railroad 
employee to be polite to the 
pessengertind cut out the “pub 
lic-be-damned”’ stuff Does he 
the vox populi will 
stand for a denatured war witl 
nothing much for us to _ kicl 


suppose 


about ? 
* - * 

Senator Jim Ham Lewis says 
the Democrats can’t nominate an 
Eastern man for President in 1920 
We'll support any good Middle 
Westerner with pink whiskers, 
provided he was born in Virginia, 
reared in Georgia, Congressman- 
at-large from Washington State, 
and at present the only Demo 
cratic Senator from Illinois 

* . * 

A girl nowadays shouldn’t 

marry a man with a princely 





cause she is the one nation which 
is a League of Nations in her- 
self. Toward that other great 


Drawn by W. K. Stannert 


WeE Sua’n’t SKID 


salary until she inquires whether 
it’s the before or after dethrone- 
ment variety 
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FOOD 


Almost Enough—Grocer—Did that 
watermelon I sold you do for your whole 
family? 

Customer—Very nearly. The doctor 
is calling yet.—Boston Transcript. 

Both Versatile—‘ Rhubarb is versa 
tile. It is both a food plant and a drug.”’ 

“Tt has nothing on cabbage. You can 
eat it or smoke it.’”-— Kansas City Journal. 

Their Mourning Repast—Servaal 
Your meat seems to disagree with our cat 
rhe poor thing’s been so very dull these 
last two or three days. 

Cat Meat Man—Oh, 
now. You see, the last day or two it’s 
been a funeral horse I’ve been a serving 
out.—London Tit-Bits. 


’e’ll soon be well 


What Could You Buy with a Sau- 
sage ?—The custom of using meat forcur 
rency is said to prevail in some countries. 
In which, one might infer, the natives 
carry about quantities of hash to be used 
as small change.—Youngstown Telegram. 


Fair Exchange—A man who 
had purchased some currant 


Liman carpet 00 I 
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Old Gent Do you think the German ould 


eally bombard London with a big gun? 
Tommy—You never know, guv'nor If 


uu’ve got any sense you'll leave off wearing 


ur best hat.—London Opinion 


Diamond Cut Diamond—Butcher 
rhis pound of butter you sent me is three 
ounces short. 

Grocer—Well, I mislaid the pound 
weight, so I weighed it by the pound of 
chops you sent me yesterday.—Boston 


Transcript. 


Huns Want But Little Here Below 
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WORDS 


Joining the Poles—A Polish couple, 
who had emigrated to the United States, 
came before a justice of the peace to be 
married. The young man handed him 
the marriage license, and the pair stood 
up before him. 

“Join hands,” said the justice of the 
peace. 

They did so, and the justice looked at 
the document, which authorized him to 
unite in matrimony Zatharewiez Pere- 
zynski and Leokowarda Jeulinski 

‘Ahem!” he said. “Zatha—h’m- 
h’m—ski, do you take this woman?”’ etc. 

“Ves, sir,” responded the young man. 

“Leo—h’m—ah—ski, do you take 
this man to be?” etc. 

‘Yes, sir,”’ replied the woman. 

‘Then I pronounce you man and wife,” 
said the justice, glad to find something 
he could pronounce; “and I heartily 
congratulate you on reducing these 
two names into one!”—London Every 
Week. 


Mr. Malaprop—Lady (to polite youth 
in crowded street car)—But I don’t 
like to deprive you of your 

seat. 





buns at a bakery was distressed 
on starting to eat one to find 
it contained a fly. Returning 
to the bakery, he made an in 
dignant complaint, demanding 
another bun in place of the 
inhabited one. 

‘I’m sorry, sir,” said the 





saleswoman, “I can’t give you 
another bun, but if you will 
bring back the fly I will ex 
change it for a _ currant.” 

Pittsburgh Chronicle-Telegraph. 


Aid Tendered—Wailer (to 
persevering Scot)—You seem 
to have difficulty in getting 
all that soup up with your 
spoon, sir! Shall I bring you 


London Answers. 





- , “ m4 majesty 
a bit of blotting paper?”— Keiser 


Fi rence). 








LeENINE—Questa é la flotta del Baltico. Desidera altro, 
Memo—Desidgro—che Dintessa me la lasci 
Lenine—There is the Baltic fleet. Is there anything.else your 


prendere. 


wishes? 


Yes, I wish the Allies would let me take it 


Polite Y outh (gallantly) —Oh, 
but it’s no depravity at all. 
London Tit-Bits. 


Useless—“ He has a wonder- 
ful education.” ‘“‘Yes. But he 
uses it only in employing very 
large words to express a very 
small idea.” —Washington Star. 


Choice of Phrases 
body nowadays uses the phrase, 
‘over the top’ to convey the 
idea of something accom- 
plished.” 

“That’s so,”’ replied Profes- 
sor Diggs, thoughtfully. “But 
I still think, ‘putting it 
through’ is more applicable to 
-Ilg2o0 the completion of a tunnel.” 
—Birmingham Age-Herald. 
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Fooling Themselves—Some Wal! 
Street men were getting considerable 
musement out of arguments of General 
on der Osten-Sacken and others that 
there was no considerable number of 
\merican soldiers in France; and if there 
vere, they were not fit for duty. One said 
It reminds me of a lawsuit I heard i: 

e rural districts of Connecticut years 
ro. Farmers up there used big iron 
cauldrons to heat scalding water for hog 
g. One farmer sued another for 
uges, alleging that he had borrowed 

lis cauldron, and brought it home 
rac ked. 
‘The defendant’s lawyer made his 
ypening speech in which he said to the 
jury: ‘We shall make our defence under 
ree principal heads: First, that we 
returned the borrowed cauldron in pet 
fect condition; second, that it was 
racked when we borrowed it; third, that 
ve never had the cauldron at all.’ I se¢ 


rence in the two brands of logic 





Wl Street Journal 
Another Recruit—He—Unless you 
consent to be mine I shall go to war 

She—All right. Remember now, that’s 
a promise.—Boston Transcript 


Why the Huns are Cutting Down on 


Thei 
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Reasonable Inference—‘ Which of 


the big battles ha 
I 

All of ’em,” 
ossel, decisively. 


Then you've h 


‘No. But I never knew Josh 


s your boy Josh been 


replied Farmer Corn 


eard from him?” 


anywhere in the neighborhood of a fight 


vithout being in it.” 


Perhaps a Penance Pilgrimage 





Washington Star. 











Votre maitre n'est pas la? 
Von, monsieur, il est parti en voya 
Un voyage d’ agrément?” 


“Oh! je né crois point! M msi¢ur est parti ace 


f 
“*Is the boss here?”’ 
“No, gone off on a trip.” 
“Pleasure trip?” 
“You couldn’t call it that. The Mad 








Le Péle-Méle (Paris). 
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| ‘VACATIONS 


Needs it Badly—*So you are having 
trouble deciding where to go on your 
vacation. What sort of a place are you 
looking for?”’ 

““A place where my pocketbook can 
enjoy a vacation as well as its owner.”’ 


Boston Transcript. 


Caught Two—“How did you get 
along with the heavy swells at the sea 
side, Maria?” 

“First rate, I am engaged to two of 
them now.’ —Baltimore American. 

John Scored—She stood and glared 
at him. “And you mean to stand there 
and ask me to press your trousers?”’ she 
demanded 

“Why, yes, my dear,” responded Mr 
Stubb. “Is that asking too much?” 

“T should say it is, John Henry Stubb. 
I'd have you to know that when you 
married me you did not marry a flatiron.”’ 

That evening his turn came. 

“John, dear,” said Mrs. Stubb, “just 
button up my blouse before you go, 
there’s a gor x] man.”’ 

“Nay, nay, Maria. When you ac- 
cepted me you did not say ‘yes’ to a but- 
tonhook,”’ and, picking up his hat, he 
romped out.—Christian Register. 


Easily Explained—‘You say that 
neither of your stenographers wants a 
vacation this year. That’s singular.” 

“Not at all. You see I recently hired 
a handsome young secretary and neither 
of the girls is willing to go away and leave 
the field to the other one.” —Boston Tran- 
script 


Nice and Cool—‘‘How’s things at 
Hamfat park in the mountains?” 

“All right I hear. Plenty of outdoor 
sports.” 

““What’s the main sport?” 

“The proprietor doesn’t exactly claim 
as much, but from his prospectus I 
should infer that snow-shoeing was the 
thing just now.”—Kansas City Journal. 


A Mystery Explained—‘ What’s be- 
come of your old friend the Sea Serpent?”’ 
asked a vacationist at the beach. “‘ Has he 
been frightened off by the submarines?” 

“Guess not,” returned the hotel man- 
ager. “I rather think he’s sore over our 
treatment of him. Last time he was here 
we chased him off the coast. You see, 
he caused so many men to sign the pledge 
that he was killing our bar business.” — 
Boston Transcript. 
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Sure Thing—“ You say it was a mar- 
riage of convenience?” 

“Tn one way.” 

“How so?” 

“T understand the bride’s father finds 
it a great convenience to have a million- 
aire for a son-in-law.’ —Birmingham A ge- 
He rald. 


Had Gone the Limit—Mrs. Hicks, a 
Maine housewife, is so painfully neat that 
she makes life miserable for her family. 
One of her rules is that all members of the 
household must remove their shoes before 
entering the house. 

“ Bill,” she remonstrated one day with 
her husband, “I found a grease spot on 
one of the dining-room chairs and I think 
it came off those pants you wear in the 
shop.” 

A brief silence ensued, then a volcanic 
eruption. “Well, Mirandy, for the last 
fifteen years I have taken off my shoes 
every time I come into this house, but 
I’ll be hanged if I'll go further.’”—Har- 
per’s Magazine. 


Congratulation—“Let me _ snake 
your hand, old boy. This is one of the 
happiest days of your life,” said a friend 
congratulating an engaged man. 

“You’re too previous, old man. I’m 
not to be married until tomorrow, you 
know.” 

“That’s what Isay. This is one of the 
happiest days of your life.”—Buffalo 
Commercial. 


One Other Fight—Mrs. Bacon 
They’ve had a lot of battles over there on 
the Marne, haven’t they. 

Mr. Bacon—Yes, dear. 

Mrs. Bacon—Were we anywhere near 
the Marne when we were in Europe on our 
honeymoon? 

Mr. Bacon—Oh, yes, dear. Don’t you 
remember we had our first fight there? 
Yonkers Statesman. 


Might Satisfy Her—Foreman—That 
machine can do the work of a dozen men. 
Visitor—Gee whiz! My wife ought 
to have married it.—Boston Transcript. 


Nothing To It—‘“‘ What’s the matter, 
girlie? Disappointed in your poet al- 
ready?” 

“T am.” 

“What’s wrong 

“T married him to be his inspiration. 
Now he seems to expect me to he his 
cook.”’— Kansas City Journal. 


39? 


Someone Had Blundered 
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Mheraat Jeangeany (fits Sat 55) 

















“ Puis, d’abord, c'est pas de ma faute? Si cet arbre-l@ il avait été marqué sur la carte, 7’y srais 
> 


par rentré dedans! 


In the first place, it isn’t my fault! If this 


was here!—La Baionnette (Par 


Both Responsible—‘ Peck says his 
life was ruined by two women.” 

“How was that?” 

“One did not marry him and one aid.”’ 

Boston Transcript. 


Their First Quarrel— /He—I wish the 
minister who married us was hung. 

She—Jack! 

He—Well, I wish I’d hung him up for 


his fee, anyway.—Argonaut. 


Internal Unrest 





“Vous croyez a l’hérédité, vous?” 

“* Bien str.” 

“‘ Pourtant, mon pere est mort d'une indiges- 
tion, et moi, je meurs de faim.” 

“Do you believe in heredity?” 

“Certainly.” 

“Then how comes it that my father died of 
indigestion, while I am dying of hunger?” 


Le Péle-Méle (Paris). 


» had been shown on the map, I’d have known 
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More fun—Hiram—Goin’ to the 
circus, Si? 

Farmer Hawbuck—No; I'd ruther stay 
home and hear the summer boarders tell 
me how to run the farm.—Boston Tran 
script. 


The Moneyed Class—‘“This writer 
gives some good advice to farmers.” 

“About crops?” 

“Certainly not. Farmers are supposed 
to know how to raise crops. He advises 
them in regard to making investments in 
gilt-edged securities.”— Birmingham A ge- 
Herald. 


Inexpert—‘“There’s a man planting 
potatoes,” said Farmer Corntossel, “ when 
he ought to be playin’ golf.” 

, You don’t approve of gardening?” 

“Ves, I do. But if he’d go ahead an’ 
play golf he wouldn’ be spoilin’ good 
potatoes that somebody could use.” 
Washington Star. 


Sprucing Up 

A very tidy lady was Miss Arabella Scrubb, 

When she became a member of the Neighbors’ 
Gardening Club. 

My gracious me! And goodness’ sake! And 
what do you suppose? 

She brushed the teeth of her garden rake and 
darned her garden hose! 

And when the cabbages appeared in her neat 
garden beds, 

She made the cutest nightcaps for the little 
tabbage heads. 

—Town Topics. 
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It Can't Be Done—One of the sad 
dest things we ever saw was a fat man 


trying to look cute.—Roller Monthl 


Came True—“ Do you believe in as- 
trology?”’ 

“Ves; an astrologer once told me that 
I would meet with an accident, and next 


day I fell off the water wagon.” —Boston 


His Kind—John Jones had a habit of 
walking in his sleep. One night he got 
up and wandered about the streets until 
met by a policeman, who shook him, 
saying: . 

‘‘Here—here! I'll have to arrest you. 
You can’t do this sort of thing.” 

“ But, my good man,” expostulated the 
now thoroughly awakened sleep-walker, 
“this is not intentional. I am a somnam- 
bulist.” 

‘I don’t care what your religion is. 
You can’t walk about the streets in your 


pajamas * Pearson's Weekly 


4 Regular Heiress 
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“Elle a une belle dot, la p’tiote?”’ 














J’cré ben, la mére—t1o sacs de charbon, 2 litres d’essence et du sucre en poudre!” 


“Has the bride much of a dowry?” 


\ rare one, neighbor—1o sacks of coal, 2 liters of gaso''»: and some genuine powdered 


rar.”""—La Baionnette (Paris). 


Practical Inspiration 





“Ami Pigounel, pourquoi vous obstinez 
vous @ faire des Pigounel? Fattes-moi ur 
Rembrandt. J’a: des demandes de Rembrandt, 
de la part de trois nouveau riches.’ 


“Friend Dauber, why the deuce do vou 
paint nothing but Dauber Paint me a 
Rembrandt. I’ve just had three orders f 
Rembrandts from munition § makers.”— 
L’ Illustration (Pari 


Those Strenuous Farces— ircus 
Manager—Has our man-eating lion been 
returned? 

Animal Trainer—Yes, but he is a sight. 

Circus Manager—What’s the matter 
with him? 

Animal Trainer—You know we rented 
him to a moving picture concern 

Circus Manager—Yes 

Animal Trainer—Well, they made him 
work in several farces with the comedian 
and the poor thing nearly broke down 
under the strain.— Youngstown Telegram. 

None Too Many—‘A fool and his 
money are soon parted.” 

“That may be, but the difficulty of 
getting hold of money makes me believe 
there are fewer fools in the world than 
is popularly supposed.”—Kamnsas City 
Journal. 


Free Speech—Sallie—I heard you 
talking to yourself while you were taking 
your bath, Willie. That’s a bad custom. 

Willie—I wasn’t talking to myself; 
I was talking to the soap. I slipped on it 
and fell.—Roller Monthly 


Can Do That, Too—‘“ A woman can 
easily make a man go up in the air.” 

“Yes, but her success as an air pilot 
would depend on her landing him.’’— 
Boston Transcript. 


Real Antiques—‘“I understand some 
very antique stuff was found in that old 
mansion.” 

“Yes, indeed. Some old poster beds, a 
century-old sideboard, ancient mahogany 
tables and chairs, and a barrel of flour.”-— 
Baltimore American. 
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Read Carefully—One cannot compel 
readers to be too careful in reading adver- 
tisements. For example, this from a con- 
temporary: 

“For sale—Second-hand auto with 
first-class top.” 

Sounds good enough until you buy it 
and find you can’t come home on the top. 

Buffalo News. 


Nothing Doing— Driver in Army 
Service Corps—Serious! No, it wasn’t a 
serious accident. 

Second Driver—But I thought you said 
you nearly killed the fellow you knocked 
down? 

First Driver—Oh, ’im? Yuss; ’e was 
’urt, but wot I mean is it ’ardly scratched 
the car.—London Tiut-Bits 


Owns a Flivver—‘‘ What kind of an 
engine have you in your car?” 

“A donkey engine, I guess. It’s aw- 
fully stubborn.”—Boston Transcript. 


Neat—-“ He’s the tidiest man I know.” 

“What makes you think so?” 

“ He can even fill the grease cups on his 
car and not get most of the grease on 
himself.’”-—Detrost Free Press. 


Agreeable Coincidence—Creditur— 
You couldn’t ride around in your fine 
automobile if you paid your honest debts. 

Debtor—That’s so. I’m glad you look 
at it in the same light that I do.—Boston 
Transcript. 


A Dark Purpose Revealed 





ear : 
Mais, mon « 7 Vou ulez me 
. os eagi: . 
méetire en pri on c é t moO? f ndre iul-meme 
gui m’a écrit de venir. 
“C'est bien parcequ’il savait ce qui vou 
attendait 


* But, Colonel, you aren’t going to put me 
n prison! Surely Why, Colonel, my son 
in-law wrote me to come!” 

“Yes, madam; he knew what would 


happen.” —L’Jllustration (Paris). 





The Prussian Slave 





Boman Job evan’ 


— 





Master—Pick up your tools! 
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Prussian Slave (sotto voce)—Needs must when the Devil drives.—National News (London) 
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Of Same Mind—A stout Irishwoman 
bearing a number of bundles entered a 
crowded street-car in Chicago. The only 
sign of a seat she could find was a small 
space at the right of a smartly dressed 
youth. Into this space sufficient only for 
an individual of ordinary size, the stout 
lady squeezed herself, much to the annoy- 
ance of the youth. 

After a moment or so the Irishwoman 
produced a cheese sandwich, which she 
proceeded to devour with every evidence 
of relish. Whereupon the youth gave her 


a look of ineffable disgust and drew the 


skirts of his overcoat closer to him. 
good-naturedly 


“T suppose, me lad 
said the woman, “that ve’d prayfer-r to 
have a gintleman sittin’ next to yer?” 

“I certainly would,” snapped the 
youth. 

“So would I,” calmly responded the 
fat woman.—Everybody’s Magazine 


Kelly’s Opinion—Ael/y (after a few 
puffs) —Are ye sure this is a union-made 
cigar? 

Clerk—Surest thing I know 

Kelly—Thin, bedad, it wor intinded 
fr th’ non-union thrade.—Buffalo Ex 


press. 
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A Word of Cheer 





“ Dépéche-toi de guérir, Fritz; nous avons ad prendre Pari 
“Hustle up and get well, Fritz; we still have to take Paris, Lond 


La Victoire (Paris). 
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Where He Is Expert 
joined the army, Mose?” 

“Yes, sah.” 

“What branch of the service are you 
in?” 

“Well, sah, Ah’s in de infantry, but 
when we gits t’ France Ah’se done asked 
de capatin to put me on dat night-raid 
wo’k. Gittin’ into de odder fellow’s back 
yard durin’ de night hours is a job dat Ah 
mahse’f particularly experi- 

Detroit Free Press. 


considers 
enced at.” 


Segregation of Color—Jeff Yallerby 
a peevish loser, during the poker game) 
Seems to me you-all spends a lot ob time 
stackin’ up dem chips ob youahs, Pete. 
[ryin’ to delay de game? 


Pete Potter—No, suh, Am’h not. Ah’m 
simply segregatin’ de whites.. Buffalo 
Express 


Natural Theologian—Bishop Flipper 
n an Atlanta address attacked bigotry. 

“But, dear friends,” he ended, “the 
best setback the bigot ever got was at the 
hands of old Cal Clay. 

“Cal was asked one day by a mission- 
ary what denomination he belonged to, 
and the old fellow’s reply was this: 

“*Bress ye, sah, dah’s fo’ roads leadin’ 
f’om hyah ter town—de long road, de hill 
road, de sho’ road, and de swamp road 
but when Ah goes ter town wid er load er 
grain dey don’t say ter me, “‘ Uncle Cal- 


— 


“SO you've 


, Londres, Rome et Neu Nag 
lon, Rome and New York.” 


houn, which road did yo’ come in by?” 
but “Cal, is yo’ wheat good?’’’—Pitts- 
burg Chronicle-Telegraph. 


We Get You, Sam—“ Hello, Sam, in 
iniform, eh? I thought you were work- 
ing.”” 

“T was, sah, but dey decided I was in 
one o’ dem non-sensical occupations.” — 
Boston Transcript 


Should Auld Acquaintance 





} 


Little Girl—Poor Mumsy’s got a headache? 
Poor old Mumsy! 

Mother—Y mustn’t call Mother old, 
car 


Little Girl—I don’t 
i, but that I’ve known 


London Opinion. 


, ’ , 
mean that you’re reall 
1 a long time! 
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She Agrees—*' My dear, you will have 
to check this passion of yours for shop- 
ping,”’ said the husband. 

“All right, dear. Just give me the 
check.” — Baltimore Sun 


Discrimination—* | see they are try- 
ing to limit debate in the Senate.” “Yes, 
just as the women show signs of breaking 


in.’ —Louisville Courier-Journal. 
A Pocket Searcher—Bacon—And 
is your wife quick at everything? 
Egbert—Well, not everything. When 


she’s getting into her own clothes she’s 
not, but when she’s going through mine 
she is.— Yonkers Statesman. 


Helping Some—H usband— Have you 
done your best to economize this month, 
Mary, as I requested. 

Wife (brightly)—Oh, yes; I spoke to 
the grocer, the butcher and the landlord, 
and got them to put off sending in their 
bills till next month—Stray Stories. 

Both Wrong—Mary (to jeweler)— 
Would you please settle an argument 
for me? This is my engagement ring. 
My young man says it’s pronounced 
“turkwahs,” and I said it was “turk- 
What do you say, sir? 

I’m afraid you’re both wrong. 
The correct pronunciation is “glass!”— 
London Tit-Bits 


” 
woys. 


Jeweler 


Knew the Woman—The Optimist 
Say, she’s sweet enough to eat, isn’t she? 

The Pessimist—But even if you ate 
her, I'll bet she wouldn’t agree with 
you.— Yonkers Statesman 


The Difference 
are wearing overalls and working in am- 
munition factories.”’ 

“Ves.” 

“ They look just like the men.” 

“Not exactly. You'll notice most of 
them continue to wear silk stockings and 


“T see a lot of girls 


high-heeled shoes.—Detroit Free Press. 
Not Exactly Perfect—Mrs. Flat- 
bush—I consider her a perfect lady 


Urs. Bensonhurst—Well, I don’t 
“Why not?” 
“Well, for one thing, her hair is not 


her own.”’—Yonkers Statesman. 


Shucks! She Knew—St/e//a—An offi- 
cer has to know how to handle men. 

Stella—Huh! I know how to do that 
myself.—New York Sun. 
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Much Over-Rated—Attila the Hun 
was a piker—a poor, doddering, inefti- 
cient, tender-hearted old fuss-budget. 
We have learned that during the last 
four years. No pep. Noscience. No 
poison gas. 

How did Weyler earn the terrific repu- 
tation that he had in 1898? He was a 
quiet, law-abiding, carpet-slippered old 
Spanish gentleman, and as harmless as a 
bowl of bread and milk. What did he 
know of brutality? 

Villa, dead or alive, used to pose as 
some pumpkins in the realm of polite 
butchery. Where did he get that stuff? 
He was only a movie crook. 

Nero got away with a lot of notoriety 
in his time as a first-class, all-around 
blackleg, but he was only an amateur. 

For further particulars address W. 
Hohenzollern, 1313 Main Street, Pots- 


dam.—Richmond Times-Des patch. 


Getting By—So-called German effi- 
ciency finds more than its equal in Ameri- 
can ingenuity. When American prison- 
ers, who are placed in the various forts 
throughout Germany, seek to write rela- 
tives or friends in their native country, 
their messages must undergo the rigid 
inspection of the “efficient” German 
censor, who often believes that he is per- 
mitting only “good news” to pass 
through. Real descriptions of the situa- 
tion are effaced. 

A son of a wealthy Philadelphian, who 
has been captured, recently sent word 
home that conditions on the whole were 
very satisfactory and American prisoners 
were being treated well—but that he 
would much rather be back in Laurel Hill. 

The young man’s parents were able to 
understand his meaning, as Laurel Hill 
is a cemetery not far from home. Splen- 
did treatment?—Wall Street Journal. 


Only Peace For Germany—“ Ger- 
many,” said Senator Thomas, “talks a 
lot of arrogant nonsense about her peace, 
the German peace, but in the end there 
will be only one peace for Germany and 
that is the peace of defeat. 

“To Germany the peace table looks 
beautifully spread with colonies and 
indemnities and Atlantic ports, but in the 
end she will be like the man who said to 
his guest: 

“*Will you have a little of this cold 
veal, or——’ 

“Here the man looked round the table 
hurriedly, ‘—or not?’”—Detroit Free 
Press. 


His Ailment 

















My old man 1 bit of fish f upper 
nd ’e was took very queer in the night. I 
e ’e ain’t caug his ‘ere Bolshevism 


His View—“ I’m sick and tired of hear- 
ing about German efticiency.”’ 

““What’s on your mind now.” 

“T was just thinking that if we’d been 
preparing forty years for war and 
couldn’t do a better job of it than the 
Huns we’d be ashamed of ourselves.’”’— 
Detroit Free Press. 
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Get Rid of Them—“ Our coins are not 
as artistic in appearance as they used to 
be.” 

“Perhaps not. But you’re not sup- 
posed to keep them about you so long”’ 
Washington Star. 


The Real Artist—“It’s a pity, John, 
that none of our sons-in-law is an artist.” 

“7 am the artist: I support the whole 
bunch.”—Der Brummer (Zurich), Swit- 
zerland. 


Her Loss—The great mystery play 
was just about to start, when the heroine 
rushed into the manager’s office. 

“What shall I do?” she cried. “Some- 
thing awful has happened! My dresser 
has fled with the jewels I’m to wear 
tonight.” 

“What’s gone?’ 
very sternly. 

“Oh,” cried the heroine, distressedly, 
“the diamond tiara, the ruby necklace, 
and all the diamond rings and gold 
bracelets!” 

The manager ftowned and pondered. 

“You must pay for this!” he said. 
“You were responsible for the jewel 
chest. I shall deduct two-and-nine pence 
from your week’s salary.” —London Tit- 


Bits. 


’ asked the manager, 


Her Position Assured 
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Urs. Newly Rich—Are you quite certain I’ve had the very latest form of influenza? 
Doctor—Quite, Madam. You coughed exactly like the Countess oi Wessex.—London 


Punch. 
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Revelry in Relays: © By Lawton Mackall 











MUSICAL com- When a row of young 
edy is a’ series of women come prancing in, 
agreeable interrup- agitating their nether limbs 
tions. The open- in a fervid manner, don’t 
nsemble is i | hink them forward; "y 
ing ensemble is in- think them forward; they 


are merely doing their duty 
9 in covering up the retreat of 
has sufficiently sung and en- 


some personage whose with- 
embled) by the frolicsome 
entrance of the comediat 
his antics, in turn, are inter- 


drawal at that time seemed 

itran an; best for the general good. 

e inte! - sesides, they too must give 

’ nkled | H away as soon as their activi- 

ncin ' , ; ties cease to be an indispen- 
ng and climbing over fur- sable industry. 


terrupted (after the giddy 
rathering of curtain raisers 


rupted by the knotty-ankled 


cing pair; their eccentric 
































ture are interrupted by the As in serious opera, the 
ro who has a song on his chief dramatic conflict, or 
chest which he must get rid of mutual-interruption bee, is 
even though he has to pucker between the music and the 
his forehead severely while doing so; his lyrical heaving acting. When the eyes have it, the ears are overruled 


interrupted by the chorus, disguised with a fresh set and must take what they can get. There is a certain 
of costumes, who sneak in upon him in the encore dusk _crow-like quality of voice which indicates that the per- 


through various doors, hedges, stairways,colonnades and son éndeavoring to sing is presently going to do a clever 


other recognized approaches; these lesser ladies are in- dance; just as there is a birdlike quality of voice which 
terrupted in their parting kicks by the entrance of the explains why they let in an apparent sea-cow. When 
pensive heroine and her expensive father—and soit goes, the famous beauty chorus of “He Didn’t Want to Do 


till the alas-it-can-never-be misunderstanding scene at It” kicked up their heels, there was no occasion for the 
the close of the first gct, which staves off the inevitable Three Graces to feel shelved. 
clinch and provides an excuse for A thoroughly pleasing vocal 


recital is given by Tavie Belge 
in “Fiddlers Three.” She sings 
several pretty songs with a rich- 
ness and power such as have not 
been heard on our light amuse- 
ment stage in years; and she 
enunciates faithfully the English 
words she has learned for the oc- 
casion; nay more, she duly tod- 
dles out in blue knickers at the 
exciting moment when the violin 
contest impends, and registers 
plump anxiety. Not many con- 
cert artists would take that much 
trouble to please an audience. 

Interrupting her recital from 
time to time is quite a bright 
operetta. Hal Skelley is amusing 
as a lanky rapid-fire comedian; 
Louise Groody is winsome and all 
that sort of thing as a song-and- 
dance lady (she can actually do 
both effectively); Josie Intropidi 
is droll as a semi-suppressed yet 
flirtatious mama, and the chorus 
keeps things moving. 

There is in this town a di- 
minutive person so bubblingly re- 
sourceful that one hates to see her 
interrupted even by a good come- 
dian and a ripping chorus. She 
and three-eighths feeble fooleries , fee a herself is heroine, mimic, acrobat, 

“ee 4 , Violet Heming, spy-catcher in “Three Faces East, . , ’ ; 
each time he comes burbling on Jeon ao dhamentemeds Iesean cael ieee ie comedienne, prima donna. Don’t 
the scene. ‘Enter a Drawing-Room in Berlin. miss Mitzi in “Head Over Heels.” 


a second act (after an intermis- 
sion interruption), is interrupted 
by a lustily despairful finale. 

And so, through this second 
ection, till the grand and long- 
awaited lineup at the footlights, 
when everybody is_ songfully 
ping the nearest convenient 
mate and teetering to the tune 
that hopes to be a hit—till this 
culminating event is interrupted 
by all persons in the audience 
grabbing for their hats and grub- 
bing for their rubbers. If these 
interruptions come often enough, 
it is a good show. 

Truly, in musical comedy 
butting-in is carried to a fine art. 
\lodesty is shielded; the fair one 
vho is ready to sling herself 
gracefully into her tenor’s musi- 
cally outstretched arms is re- 
trained from doing so until a 
seemly number of stunts have in- 
tervened. Think of the anemic 
jests which a comedian might at- 
tempt were it not for some happy 
mtrusion! <A statistician has 
computed that even a dull hero 

rescues the heroine only once 


Cia 


saves the audience from seven 








Reading from left to 
right (unless you hap- 
pen to be Chinese): 
Frank Bacon, Harry 
Davenport and Ralph 
Morgan. 
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“LIGHTNIN” 


Ropney Harper: You got a bee in your bonnet, 
ain’t ye? 

LicutNin’ Bitt Jones: What do you know about 
bees? 

Harper: Nothing. Do you? 

Licutnin’: I know all about ’em. I used to be in 
the bee business. Once I drove a swarm of bees across 
the plains in the dead of winter—and never lost a bee. 





A bit of 

sla p-cheek 
comedy from 
“HEAD Over HEELs.” 





Lightnin’s experience with bees 
1s as nought compared to this lady’s 
experience with mosquitoes. 


























From “Heap Over HEELs” 


ing a sedate law oyice. 


(Left) 

Mouute: I’ve been a free lunch for a bunch of 
hungry ones. 

SoursBs AND BaAmBINETTI (together): Hold still, 
Mollie. They’re coming in pairs. We'll get these. 
Ah-h-h! Did we kill them? 

Mo.ute: If ye didn’t, I’d like t’have them mos- 
quitoes’ constitutions! 





Mitzi has her own way of enter- , 
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Wheezer 


‘Tent Deck 


Naval 


Jupce pays $1 each for original jokes sent by soldiers and sailors and accepted 
for publication, and each week $5 is awarded for the best original joke received 









































A Telling Blow, Anyhow 


By Jack Farrer, B cond Class, U.S. N 
YOUNG naval recruit seeking 


ment appeared before the examining offi- 


wkemith, S 


advance- 


cers to be interrogated from the Bluejackets’ 
Manual 
Officer—What is the wake of the ship? 
Recruit (knowingly) —Reveille. 
A Difficult Case 
By Wrists Apams, Reg't 2, Co. 10, Pelham Bay, N. Y 


First Seaman—What’s that wriggling object 
on the horizon? 

Second Seaman—Guess it must be a nervous 
wreck 


After the Ball 











By Senor. Sam Ressece, Hder. Det.. Marine Barracks, 
Pans Ieland, 8. € 


First Marine 
Second Deoil—A la communique. 
First Leatherneck—Whajumean? 


How was she dressed? 


Second Girene—Nothing of importance to report. 


Exit the Hero 


Varpen, Co. C, Ond Bn. 
Plant, Edgewood, Md 


By Parvate C. M Edgewood Arsenal 


It occurred in the barber shop of one of our 
large hotels. ‘The barber had just finished with 
him had taken his last cent to settle. 
The attendant had yet to be disposed of and 
the Rookie feeling a bit uncomfortable 
about the tip as this individual began brushing 
off his clothes and shoes. 

As he received his carefully brushed hat back 
with an “about ten or twenty cents will do” 
smile, the Rookie had a happy thought. 

“Say,” he suddenly asked the attendant, “do 
you know Luke McGluke?” 

The attendant did not. 

“He walks like this,” said the Rookie—and he 
limped out. 


and it 


was 





This Week’s $5 Prize Winner 
Familiar Insignia 
By Private H. A. Bercen, Bat. A, 10th Bn., F. A. R.D., 


mp #1 s 
Cam; wk ° ( 


SERGEANT (teaching cla in military courtesy) 
Ind what rank is an officer with one silver star? 


Ex-jaiLpinp—The sheriff, str 























Drawn by Pvt. Muut Gross, Co. F., 64th Infantry, A. E. F. 


“Hold that light a second, bo, until I yank this 
out.” 


Those Half-Way Rolls 


By Wiuiam J. Barocemayn, U.S. 8S. Winslow, 
in Foreign Waters 


Base 6, Operat 


NE of our crew who at present is acting ; 

mess cook, and who gets seasick every tim: 
we put to sea, was one day a lot sicker than usu: 
This day the sea was very rough, and as our ship 
is between a transport and a tomato can in size, 
it was pitching and rolling like a good one. Al! 
at once an extra large sea hit her and she gave 
big roll. Bill Shreck, yes, that’s his name, said 
getting whiter than usual: “If the darn thing 
would only turn al] the way over once in a whil 
it wouldn’t be so bad!” 


Illusions of Everygob 






Suchis Lipe —_ 

One can never be like 
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He believes himself 
te be ali that the 
Tlav posters 
Promised > 


Drawn by S. M. Jowes, U.S. 8S. Rochester, 


It’s kinder not to tell him. 


Experienced Gunner Preferred 
By Stoney J. Bowes, Imperial Royal Flying Corps, Canada 

Citizen (to aviator)—What does your work 
consist of? 

Aviator—Oh, I have a fine job, towing the 
target. I go up in a plane with a piece of canvas 
tied behind for a target; another plane with a 
machine gun fires at the canvas. If he hits it, 
he scores one; if he misses it, I score one. 

Citizen—Suppose he hits you? 

Aviator—Then Germany scores one. 


On the U. S. S. Utah? 

By Ecmer M. Frecvvennerces, ¥ 2 C, U.S. N.R. FP. 
Executive Officer (to gob asking for furlough) 
Brown, I want an explanation of your coming in 
here and telling me you want leave because your 
grandmother is dead. That’s the fourth grand 
mother you’ve had die within a year. Now, ex 

plain yourself, if you can. 

Brown (his knees shaking)—That’s all tru 
enough, sir; but the fact is, sir, grandfather’s 
a Mormon. 
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September 28, 1918 


The Magic of Music 


By Parvate Arvin S. Frank, Hdg. Co., 133d Inf., Camp Cody, 
New Mericc 0 


NE of the lieutenants of the 133rd Infantry, 
who in civilian life was an actor, is quite a 
good singer. In conducting a singing class of 
rookies the other day, with about one thousand 
boys present, he wanted to impress upon the 
ninds of his audience the wonderful effect of 
music upon the human mind and heart. To 
illustrate he told of an incident that happened 
to him. 

“Several years ago,” he said, “while we were 
pl aying Minneapolis, my quartet was requested 
o go to the insane asylum to sing for the lunatics 

here, just as an experiment. We were taken toa 
room filled with raving maniacs in which the 

ise of their chattering was almost deafening. 
We immediately started to sing and within two 
seconds there was not a sound in theroom except 
ur voices. You could hear a pin drop. What do 
you suppose happened?” 

The lieutenant paused to give the proper 
dramatic effect. But some rookie spoiled it all 
by shouting at the top of his voice: “They were 
all deaa!”’ 


True Eloquence 


By Inverprerer Cuarces Wetter, 16th Inft., A. E. P., France 


Our boys who went over to France in June last 
year are getting along fine with the French coun- 
try people, after eight months of acclimatization 
and pocket dictionaries. 

\ thirsty soldier went into a farm house one 
day and asked for some milk. But the red- 
cheeked peasant girl whom he was addressing 
could not make out what he meant, and only 
looked at him with astonished and smiling eyes. 
Growing impatient at his lack of success, he led 
the girl to the stable where kind-faced cows 
seemed to be meditating on the monotony of life, 
and gesticulating as if he were milking one of 
them, he bellowed as loud as he could such fault- 
lessly imitated “Mooh! Mooh!’s” that even the 
cows looked around, wondering who this new 
fellow-member might be. The girl understood at 
last, and our boy quenched his thirst. 


In the High-Salaried Class 
By Joun H. Mortiann, Co. F, 2nd Depot 
Battalion, Signal Corps, A. E. F 


Inquisitive Visitor—How much 
pay do you boys receive? 
Bright Buck—Thirty dollars a 


day—once a month, ma’am. 


The Sentry 
By H. R. Bauxnace, Coast Art., 734-R., A. E.P 
PERTINACIOUS birdlet tilts 
With feet akimbo, head awry, 
In easy gun-shot, safe, he lilts 
\ mocking boast as I march by. 
For Freedom’s flag I fight and die 
But sixty paces can I boast 
Of Freedom, while he has the sky. 


\ furry, cynic field-mouse grins 
rom out the stubble as I pass, 
His tail contemptuous round his shins 
He smugly masticates some grass. 
I, guard of Liberty, alas! 
Have none beyond this dusty post, 
» I must take the critters’ sass. 


Goshwotamess! 


KOPPELDEN GLUNDERWURST ! 
RUM paLOveLINGeRuorTe ? 


HOFF — 
(CHOEN PRU TWwURSTER— ! 
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BU MU GEROLUNGCER OFF— 
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130th Aero Squadron, 


Drawn by Rarmonp H., Lurkiy, 
Aviation Mechanics Tr. School, St. Paul, Minn. 


What a terrible fix the Non-Coms would be in if 
they called the Hun prisoners by their names instead 
of by a number! 


An Upper Birth 


By Private Lynvon R. Srreet, 175th Co., U. S. M. C., Paris 
Island, 8. C. 


Our Company was getting ready to leave. 
Sergeant Reynolds, inquiring how many men 
were foreign born, asked Private Butler, who had 
just come into the rgnks: 

“Butler, where were you born?” 

Butler, not knowing what was going on, didn’t 
understand. 

Sergeant Reynolds—I said where were you 
born? 

Butler—Upstairs over the kitchen, sir. 


The Horse Obeyed, Anyhow 





Drawn by Pvt. W. N. Reep, Troop M., 13th U.S. Cav., Ft. Ringgold, Tez. 
Drill Sergeant—Use your head, 
Place, Halt!” 


Private 


Jinks, the command was 


On Saying Goodby to an Army Cot 


By Private Cuances Divine, Sanit. Squad No. 7, 27th Die. 
A. E. F.. 


AREWELL, old friendly cot, I’m leaving camp 
at last, 
I’m going where you cannot go, and ships sail fast. 


We’ve been so close to one another, pal o’ mine, 

While training sixteen weeks that grew to forty-nine, 

I’ve learned to know your voice each night and ach- 
ing day: 

When in such rare repose I’d lie, how sweet your lay! 


How white you shone when first you issued to my 
sight! : 

Your canvas stretched so clean, 
tight; 

But now what change! how wobbly, spotted, brown, 

And how you sag with age, with jowls cast down. 

I marveled at your courage, how you bore each knock 

When tent-fights brought the grapplers on you with 


immaculate, and 


a shock; 

And though you suffered much, from each intensive 
strain, 

A plaintive squeak was all the protest you’d com- 
plain. 


The dust of many roads have I brought home to you, 

Too tired, in search of rest, to dare remove a shoe: 

The dust of many roads—not all have been forgot 

The dust and, yes, the dreams, and blisters burning 
hot; 

The dreams we’ve shared together, and left in mem- 
ory, 

In that short gasp of time ‘twixt taps and reveille. 

You taught me how to woo by day, each sense in 
league, 

That famous army slumber known as bunk fatigue. 


Farewell, old friendly cot, I’m leaving camp at last, 
I’m going where you cannot go, and ships sail fast. 


Outranked! 


By Corporat D. J. Jones, 88 Co. Marine Barracks, Navy Yard, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


The colonel, having a hobby for keeping a cow, 
had chosen a plot of grass adjacent to his house 
for the cow to graze upon. A rope sufficiently 
long to allow the animal to graze in a given area 
was made fast in the center of the plot. 

A sentry whose post extended past the cow’s 
pasture had orders to allow no one on the grass 
except the colonel’s cow and its attendant. An 
Irishman, having this post one day, 
and having very nearly gotten him- 
self in trouble on this post some time 
previously, had occasion to proceed 
to extremes in the doing of his 
duty, when the colonel’s wife came 
rushing from the house to catch a 
train, and in order to save time 
started to cross the cow’s plot. 

Sentry—Halt, Madam! There’s 
no one allowed on the grass except 
the colonel’s cow and its attendant. 

Colonel’s Wife—But, sentry, I’m 
in an awful hurry as I wish to catch 
a train. 

Sentry—Can’t help it, ma’am! 
Orders is orders! Ye’ll have to git 
off the grass! 

Colonel’s Wife (indignantly)— 
Well, sentry, ’’ll have you under- 
stand that /’m the colonel’s wife. 

Sentry—Now you might be the 


colonel’s wife, ma’am, but you’re 
“In not the colonel’s cow, so git off 
the grass! 
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THREE FACES EAST 


BOOTH 45th W. of B’way. Wai.“ S22 ac 'S'S0 


/ S- Watch Your Neighbor 





Comedy 


Bway and 50th Street 
Evenings at 8&8 


WINTER GARDEN 
| THE PASSING SHOW OF 1918 t=. tho 


| ASTOR 
4 Mr. & Mrs. i 








Broadway and 45th Street Evenings 8:15 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 15 
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SIDNEY DREW 


; Keep Her Smiling 


; Maxine Elliott’s {i!!."Wil%io Be 332 


Tea for Three 


tw 





He’s Probably Married to the Woman 
Who Squeals at a Mouse 


ar A = 


— 





J 
_ - > < qa = " 
— Pa ai a i] . . 
N + Of re UE, | 
8 Drawn by R. B. Pourer 


Portrait of a nervous man about to take a dip. 


Vest-Pocket (or Vanity Bag) Guide to 
the New York Theaters 
By L. M. 
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ANOTHER MAn’s 
Lionel Atwill rashly steps into them. 
Crops AND Croppers—Belmont. Select 
farmerettes go in for field culture. 
Dappies—Belasco. 
a bunch of grouchy 
EVERYTHING—// 
phants seem a petty 
FippLers THree—Cort 


etta su 


Openings and Survivals | 
J 





SHores — 30th Street. 


War orphans adopt 
t 


bachelors. 


Where ele- 


‘ dri me. 
detail. 
Tuneful oper- 
rival violin 


1 1 
»posed to be about 


1 
rt = 
but which c 


; 


makers, nveys an impres- 
sion that is mainl 
FoREVER AFTER—Central. 


human emotions 


eminine. 
Alice Brady 
squeezes out of a 

machine-made melod ' 
FrieNDLY ENemies—//udson. A 


like German-American di 


child- 
that 


aiscovers 


the Kultur to which he is wedded is a 
vamp. 

Girt Beuinn THE Gun, TH New Am- 
sterdam. Nift musical show. 


Gone Up—Libert Frank Craven take 
a flight as dizzy as that of the h. c. of 1. 

Heap Over Heets—Ge M. Cohan. 
Mitzi uncorks her personality. | 

Humpty Dumpty—L) Otis Skinner 
in a crash comedy. 

Ipeat HusBpanp, AN—Comedy. Wilde wit. 

JonatHan Makes A Wisu—Princess. 
Whimsy of adolescence, presented by 
Stuart Walker’s little group of budding 


cfu. 


geniuses. 

Keep Her Smitin@—Astor. Showing 
that it isn’t the initial cost of a wife, 
but the upkeep, that counts. 

LIGHTNIN —Gaiety. As inimitable and 
lovable an old fraud as ever existed. 

\Miaip oF THE Mountains, THE—Casino. 
Beauty beset by brigands. 

Maytime—Broadhurst. Lyrical 
making. 

\Mipnicut Fro.ic- 
feld charmers let 
tables. 

Mipnicut Revue—Century Grove. 
lie King and various queens. 

One or Us—Bijou. Chicago jazzodrama. 

Passtnc SuHow or 1918—Winter Garden. 


lov e- 


Cocoanut Grove. Zieg- 


loose in a corral of 


Mol- 


Miss Salome, meet the Howard 
Brothers. 
Penrop—Globe. Adventures of a ten- 


) ear-old “‘ detecatif.”’ 
Sue WALKED IN HER SLEEP 
Every step a faux pas. 
SiInBAD—Century. 


Playhouse. 


Winter Gardening in 
the erstwhile temple of Art. 

SoMEONE IN THE House—A nickerbocker. 
Cheerful crookery. 

Some Nicut—Harris. Considerable eve- 
ning, one would judge. 


Tea For Toree—Maxine Elliott. Roi 
Cooper Megrue’s latest. 
Turee Faces East—Cohan €& Harris. 


Super-sleuthery. 


JUDGE 


Tiger Rose—Manhattan. Rambu 
tious romance. 

Unper Orpers—Eltinge. Mother 
son melodrama. 

Unknown Puree, Toe—Lyric. Mu 
with mystery. 

Watk-Orrs, THoeE—Morosco. Mad a 


Hatton comedy is meant to be. 
Watcu Your NeiGupor—Booth. Da 
ing doings of a dapper spy nabber 
Wuere Poppies BLoom—Re public. \\ 

play with true-to-life types and M 
jorie Rambeau. 


WoMAN ON THE INDEX, Toe—4&th Str 
\ doubting husband learns at last t] 
the “other man” is Uncle Sam. 

arad 
A Modern Paradox 
By G. Vere Tyer 

| ANI the most cruel of men. I s! 
no mercy. I inflict pain. Sex d 

not deter me. I make no discrimi: 

tion as to women, and daily won 
flock to me. They come with tears 


their eyes and prayers on their li; 
To them all, to all these’ strange won 

of high and low degree, I am suprem: 
indifferent. Be their charms ever 

alluring, I have eyes only for their defect 
Whether they like me or dislike me 
whether I please or displease, does 1 

concern me. Nor are they affected | 
my indifference. Nine times out of ter 
they leave me with a smile, at times eve! 


a blessing. I pay no attention to this, 
either their smiles or their blessings. 
I would pay less to their curses. I rare 


invite them to return, but have no fear 
of their deserting me. They come wher 
I least expect them, pleading with mé 
to inflict upon them new tortures. I: 
my presence they sigh and mourn a1 

start and jump. At times they shrie! 
I have been known to use drugs to kee} 
them quiet. Even this is not resent 


There is not one who comes to me wh 


does not declare that I am indispensal 
to her happiness, and her comfort, eve: 
her beauty. I am a dentist. 














A Patriotic T) 
UDGE was one of the three 
most popular publications in the 
camps in a list including all the 
leading magazines. 
“The happy medium,” Judge, furnish 
welcome relaxation for war-strung nerves. 
Stick a Ic stamp on the cover of this issuc 
according to Postmaster Burleson’s advice 
and drop in the mail; the Government will set 
it to soldiers or sailors at the front. Do tl 
every week, and you'll make life that muc 
cheerier for the men in camp and “over there 
Or send us a dollar and a soldier's « 
sailor’s name and address—either at can 
or at the front —- and we'll send him the next 
13 issues. Address 


Judge, 225 Fifth Avenue, NewYork City 


—— 
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™ The Notion Counter 
By Dovucias MaLtocu 
f, A ad. is like a derrick: it ought 
to be big enough to do the work. 
There is no such thing as partly 
lifting a load. 

" Austrians don’t seem to fight well 

, inless they have Russians in front of 

\\ them and (sermane behind them. 

\I It is gol . r to take the kaiser some time 

take St. Joseph, Mo., and that’s about 
the time i quit. 

xe There is a young soldier drilling up here 
nearly every night giving daughter setting 

I exercise. 
We would call the kaiser’s attention to 
the fact that the United States is quite a 

ge place. 

} ‘| here 1s one thing to be said in favor of 
ss he man who slams the door and goes out: 
: he goes out. 

a \ wife ought to stop once in a while and 
2 isk herself if she is for him or against him. 
Ti A pessimist is a man who never observes 
ae the weather except when it looks like rain. 
_— Dad’s dollar has an awful time getting 
a‘ the bank past all the department 
& cleat 

—— The American soldier may be spoiling 

F for a fight, but he won't on spoiled beef. 
_ Just when a quarrel is likely to accom- 
’ lish some good they kiss and make up. 
ie Germany is suffering from a shortage 
th; of cows, and the Allies have its goat. 
os I don’t see what difference it makes 
itn what kind of hat a girl wears. 

* Making music in a home is better than 
es making a noise in the world. 


When a man ought to kick himself he 
I; looks around for a yellow dog. 














Ma is doing a little censoring of 
a . . . 
. soldiers’ mail on her own hook. 
rie ° ° ° 
| Ma thinks the baby is awful cute, and 
we . , Se , 
al Pa thinks it’s a scream. 
LLCU . 
ad A woman doesn’t seem to have any 
. confidence in her back hair. 
a on a - : 
it The dining-car fare seems to have in- 
creased but not improved. 
The place to judge a horse is at the 
—_— finish, not at the start. 
As to Beverages 

- 

a 

° 
y Drawn by M. pe Manis 
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Circumstances alter cases 





FISHING FORAN HOUR OR TWO 
IN A NEARBY MILL POND ON 
RARE OCCASIONS WHENTHERE 
WERE NO SHOES TO PEG WAS 
PRACTICALLY THE ONLY PLAY- 
ING W.L.DOUGLAS EVER DID 





FOR 

MEN 

AND 
WOMEN 











You’ ll never need to ask “ What is the price?” when the shoe sales- 

man is showing you W.L. Douglas shoes because the actual value is 
determined and the retail price fixed at the factory before W.L. Douglas 
name and am retail price is stamped on the bottom. 
Douglas personal guarantee that the shoes are always 


price is W. L. 
worth the price paid for them. 


Stamping the price on every pair of shoes 
as a protection against high prices and 
unreasonable profits is only one example 
of the constant endeavor of W. L. Douglas 
W. L. Douglas 
name on shoes is his pledge that they 
are the best in materials, workmanship 
and style possible to produce at the 
Into every pair go the results of 
in making 
dating back to the time when 
W. L. Douglas was a lad of seven, peg- 


to protect his customers. 


price. 
sixty-six years 
shoes, 


experience 


ging shoes. 


CAUTION—Before you buy be sure W. L. Douglas name and the 
on the bottom and the inside top facing. 
If the stamped price has been nen BEWARE OF FRAUD. 


retail price is stamped 


tor sale by 105 W. L. Douglas stores and ove 
W. Douglas by mail, 


THE RETAIL PRICE 
TTOM AT THE FAC- 
TORY PROTECTS THE WEARER 
AGAINST UNREASONABLE 
PROFITS 


STAMPING 
ON THE B¢ 





HOLDS ITS SHAPE” 


ae & Oe 











The stamped 


T% quality of W. L. Douglas product is | 
guaranteed by more than 40 years expe- 
rience in making fine shoes. The smart styles 
are the leaders in the fashion centres of | 
America. They are made in a well-equipped 

factory at Brockton, Mass., by the highest | 
paid, skilled shoemakers, under the direction | 
and supervision of experienced men, all 
working with an honest determination to 
make the best shoes for the price that money 
can buy. The retail prices are the same 
everywhere. They cost no more in San 
Francisco than they do in New York. 

















President W L. DOUGLAS 
L. Douglas dealers, or can be ordered direc frect 4 
L. 1 ai Send for — — By | ARK STREET 


how to order shoes through the 














The Getaway 
The Kaiser—Prepare plans immediately for 
an aeroplane that will travel to the moon. 
Draftsman—But, your 
need such a machine. 
The Kaiser—But I may in a short time. 


majesty, we don’t 


Helpful Hint 
“Where do you get your jokes?’ 
“Out of the air, so to speak. 
ask?”’ 
“Nothing. I would merely suggest that you 
go where there is some fresh air.” 


Why do you 


The Unfortunate Centipede 
The centipede, so rumor says 
(We do not know the fact), 
Broke ninety legs while practicing 
A moving picture act. 


Put to the Test 
“Reginald,” said the 
once said you’d lay down your life for me.” 
“And so I would, dearest,” spoke up Reggie, 
valiantly. “Try me.” 
‘Then suppose you start by breaking the j 
news of our engagement to father!”’ 


fair one softly, “you 


Preparedness 
By Carotyn WELLS 
St powders her face and bangs her hair, 
X \nd she dotes on a bombe glacée, 
She expresses herself with killing effect, 
In a highly explosive way. 


Her aim is true as she shoots a glance; P 
\nd, prepared for war’s alarms, 
With a well-trained battery of smiles, 


She answers the call to arms! 
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All Worsted Serge Pants 
Made To Order 












—— ey conse af Theda 
pon 3 Picture Tle- ie-Up eopemre, 


Annette Kei 


Pee Also ya = pt hy. f woolen samples = 
- he er shown. Don'teend a cent hy—-T- ngs ev: 
| —ex x1 -7 all, Most perfec tt outit ever “de 


Reliable Taileriag Co., 371 S. Peoria St., Chicago 


SAVE Your Family’s Clothes 


Moth-Proof 
Cedar Chest 
Send for big new cata- 
S Fa 





ai trial Frag 
Piedmont Red Cedar 
hests protect furs 
woolens an! 5 mes tro 
moths, mice, dust 
and come i-al Xmas 
ue Wedd it. Every 
girland woman», tsone Direct from — 
Lasts for generations Factory to Home 

Pa 8 for itself in what it saves ae tly bee 


ty for our 


’ i free 
| tang t Red Coder Chest ~_ " —- ot, Statesville, N.C. 
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FOR @ MEN, 















Please! 
Will the Officer of the Day please instruct the 
sentinels to remove the squeak from their 
shoes?—Treat ’Em Rough. 
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udge 


The mission of this 
publication is to preach 
the gospel of cheerfulness 
—\— — — —_—__—__——-} 
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FUN FROM THE FIGHTERS 


Good Things in Our Army and Navy Publications 


) 





Some Machinist 

HE other evening while writing to one of his 
many female admirers (whether in France 

or inthe States no one knows), Sergeant Geoghe- 
gan of our Regimental Commissary busted the 
carriage string on his 
typewriter. Now the 


That Black Hun Spot 


War-Time Definitions 
OvER THE Top—Hints made to you by the 
bloke who is broke and has a date to meet a 
jayne at the Alamo. 
Cope—The look your pal gives you when you 
say S. O.L., while treat- 
ing a flock of wrens to 





Sergeant admits he r— 
could have replaced the | /7 
string in a few minutes, 
but thinking that prob- 

ably a few changes in 
the mechanicalarrange- | 
ment should be made | 
to make the machine | 
more durable for army 
use he proc eeded to dis- 
mantle it without delay. 
Opening his chest of 
butcher tools he extract- | 









ed the meat cleaver, 
claw hammer, 18-inch 
screw-driver and from 
the manner in which 
the typewriter came 
apart there is no doubt 
the Sergeant saw visions 
of himself with a gold 
leaf on his shoulder, as 
the Major of the type- 


a2 
a 
Ax. a 





Sere 


AROUND 4| 
Dirty / 


NISM 
» 


an ice cream sodey. 
LISTENING Post—A 


party telephone any- 
~S , , re 
SS where. _ 
- = ALLties— Three 


concocting an explana- 
| an ] tion for being absent 
4 ‘bb from camp without a 
pass. 

Ligump FIRE 
leg whiskey in 
these days. 

RELIEVING Party— 
Your bunkie after you 
just have received a 
check from home. 

OBSERVATION Post- 
Front row at Ruby Dar- 
by’s burleycue show. 

Tanks—Birds who 
work at the near-beer 
counter in the canteen 


Boot- 
Texas 








writer department of 
the A. E. F 

A few days later Sergeant Gallagher accom- 
panied by blacksmith Priest was seen going in 
the office of the regimental commissary carrying 
a five-gallon oil can, a twelve-pound sledge, an 
eighteen-inch monkey-wrench and one track- 
chisel. It is reported from good authority that 
the machine is now working fine, although a few 
extra parts are still on hand which can be pur- 
chased at a very reasonable price.—The “Oo La 
La” Times, France. 


Army Mules 
Army mules are obtained by three methods: 
Outright purchase. 
Selective draft. 
Voluntary enlist- 
ment.—Trench and 


Camp. 


Some Job 

Ifa 

Man 

Pictured this army 

Right 

He'd need 

About four small 

Boys 

To hand 

Crayons 

To 

Him.—Trench and 
Camp. 


How the “Dogs” Feel 


It’s Coming Out.—Great Lakes Bulletin. 


GassED—Caused by 
listening to a guy tell 
about his recent operation at the base hospital. 

FLANK Atrack—What you got when playing 
soldier as a kid and cut open your new drum to 
see what made the noise. 

Rawinc Party—Sneaking in the mess hall 
at 12 bells. 

REVEILLE—A time of the day when the at- 
mospheric conditions are intensified by the air 
becoming blue with curses and grumbles. 

CAMOUFLAGE—A pick and shovel rookie who 
writes home to the girl about his bunkie, the 
Major, and the rarity of the air at 5,000 feet. 

PRISONERS—Married soldiers.—Kelly Field 
Eagle. 


A Foot-Note to the Military Life 





After That First Long Hike—Private Milt Gross in 


Trench and Camp. 


twenty-minute egg? 
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Logical 


THE Officer—If a 


quires ten pounds of flour, two cans of 
m, eight knives, eight forks, eight spoons, etc.., 
r ten days, how many of each will be needed | 


the same squad 
r five days? 
The Guy that Hodes 
Why 
er—five pounds of 
jour, one can of jam, 
ir knives, four forks, 
nd four spoons. 
Purple Cow. 


be an Officer 


Pa’s Answer 
“Pa, what are cos- 
metics?”’ 
“Cosmetics, my son, 
are peach preserves.”’ 
lwewan. 


\ Smart Query 

“We sold our home 
nd went into a flat 
. order to buy a ma- 
chine.” 

‘Ser”’ 

‘Now I wish we 
had our home back.” 
“Flat tire, eh?” 

Sun Dial. 


Liberal Idea 
“Young man, do 
you favor professorial 
freedom of speech?”’ 


“Sure, let ’em say what they think without 
thinking what they say.”’ 


One Attractive Note 
He—Most girls, I have found, don’t appre- 


ciate real music. 


PN Re a cud wali! 


ids he NSE AAT SA EAT FP IRB MY 











a Ae i aie se 


Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible 


£m ATM Ma 


squad of eight men re- 
work.” 
* Aw. 


That Sneaky Feelin’ 














; Aur 
cteetiaeeailig i 
> antes 
Aw Rice Brewster ~'2! 


When you pass an officer without saluting.— Record. 





Pelican. 
sband yesterday.” 

husband yesterday 
*““Zasso?”’ 


soup.’ —Purple Cow. 


Second He—Why do you say that? 
He—Well, you may pick beautiful strains on 


a mandolin for an hour, 


out of the window, but just one honk of a horn 


Burr. 


nd—out she comes! 


Five 





Rich Cuban Cigars 30° 


French's Superb Cuban Special. Both filler and wrapper are Cuban grown 
t co—thoroughly seasoned leaf. Short leaf filler ; strictly hand-made. 
Rich, mild and exquisite tropic flavor. 4% in. long. Five 

gars in Spanish cedar box by parcel post prepaid, direct to you for only 
We silver or stamps. This limited introductory offer, at less than cost, 
Sto get you acquainted with this delightful cigar 


FRENCH TOBACCO CO., 


and she won’t even look 


It’s good enough. 
number correct to three places.” 


“WITH THE COLLEGE WITS 


Repeat 
“A slide rule is not accurate enough for most 


You can get a 


“Well, suppose you 
want six places?” 

“Use the rule twice.” 
—Froth. 


Independent 

“Are you married?” 
asked the landlord to 
the prospect ive porter. 

“No,” replied this 
dusky person, “Ah 
earns mah own livin’.”’ 
—Siren. 


Cooéperation 

Prof.— The three 
men on the front seat 
were the ones who had 
their problems correct. 

Voice (from rear of 
room) — Good team- 
work.—Orange Peel. 


A Come-Back 

“[ hope you miss me 
dear,”’ he sighed 

“And be as lonesome 
as can be.” 

“And when you come 
back,”’ she sweetly 
said, 

“T hope 


me.’’—Chaparral 


you Mrs. 


Suspicion 
“That bride had an awful fight with her 


“Yeh, she found another woman’s hair in his 











B. Altman & On. 





Men’s 
Ready-to-wear Suits 
FOR AUTUMN 


now assembled on the Sixth Floor, 
surpass in number and variety of 
styles the showing of any previous 
season. 


The materials used were specially 
selected, and the models, from the 
best makers, reflect the smartness 
and individuality usually obtain- 
able only in custom-made gar- 
ments. 


Prices: 
$28.00, 35.00, 40.00 up to 65.00 


A visit will prove worth while to 
the discriminating man. 





Wadigon Abenue- Fitth Abenue 
Chirty-fourth Street, Hhirty-fifth Street 
sQew Dork 




















The American Invasion of Paris 





Order today. 


Dept. B, Statesville, N. C. 














Asking for rabbit at the café.—Lampoon. 


> 





aon Ce @ * ee, De as 


ase ee oF 


“St taal 


? 








| 
No craving for tobacco in any form ie." 
when you begin taking Tobacco Redeemer. | 
Don't try to quit the tobacco habit unaided. 
It’s a losing fight against heavy odds and means | 
a serious shock to the nervous system. Let the : 
tobacco habit quit YOU, 
will just take Tebacco Redeemer, according to 
directions for two or three days. It is a most 
marvelously quick and thoroughly reliable remedy 
for the tobacco habit. 


Not a Substitute 


e It will quit you, if you 
x Tobacco Redeemer contains no habit-forming 
drugs of any kind. It is in no sense a substitute 
for tobacco. After finishing the treatment yoy 
have absolutely no desire to use tobacco again or 
to continue the use of the remedy. It makes not 
a particle of difference how long you have been 
using tobacco, how much you use or in what form 
you use it—whether you smoke cigars, ci ttes, 
»ipe, chew plug or fine cut or use snuff, Fobosss 
edeemer will positively bani-h every trace of 
desire in from 48 to 72 hours. This we absolutely 

guarantee in every case or money refunded. 
booklet showing the 
the human system 
Red will 


Write y for our free 
deadly effect of tobacco u 
and positive proof that b 
quickly free you of the habit. 


ll Pharmacal Com ° 
Dept. is St. Louis. Mo. 

















His Weak Brother 
By S. E. Kiser 


ber family’s black sheep he was: 

Then came the war, and he enlisted; 
But pause, oh, gentle reader, pause, 

And do not get our moral twisted. 


His brother, who had never strayed 

From paths which lead men to perdition, 
When called to go, was half afraid— 

But he has captured a commission. 


The black sheep never had a dread, 
Except of work, and now he’s busy 
Obeying when his company’s led 
By the captain whom he once called Lizzie. 
Mr. Smith Knew 
Miss Screetcher—O Miss Pepper, Mr. Smith 
said I had a voice like a bird’s. Do you suppose 
he was sincere? 
Miss Pepper—Of course. 
know. He has a chicken farm. 


He ought to 
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Drawn by A. 5. Dacer 


At Last, Witn a Man’s Arms Arounp Her. 


A Profit on Shakespeare 
“What are you paying Senator Fudge for his 
articles?” 
“Ten cents a word,” said the magazine editor. 
“He quotes Shakespeare freely.” 
“Yes, and I don’t fancy the idea of paying 
him for Shakespeare’s stuff, either.” 


No Distinctions 
“Tell me where is fancy bred?” chirped the 
poet. 
“T wouldn’t tell you if I knew,” retorted the 
plain citizen. “It’s up to you to eat war bread 
like the rest of us.” 


No Wonder 
Stella—It certainly seems strange that no 
soldier has ever written to you. Are you always 
sure to enclose your name and address with the 
socks you send? 
Mabel—Yes; and I always put in my pic- 
ture, too. 


Stella—Your picture? Good gracious! 


Khaki Works Overtime Nowadays 











Drawn by A. B. Watxen 


“By Jove! Some one has stolen my uniform!” 








“Not at all, Reggie; it is only out calling!” 








Peace Terms 
By Jo Lemon 

HERE the cannon’s roaring thunder 

Rolls across the stricken lands, 
And the hordes that rape and plunder 
Stand at bay with bloody hands, 
We have taken up our stations— 
We have risen with our might 
In the sacred cause of nations 
Pledged to Liberty and right; 
Backed by might of high opinion 
We will never sheathe our claws 
While the yoke of armed dominion 
Threatens Freedom’s primal laws. 


Till the last grim chapter’s ended 
And our gruesome task is done, 
Till the danger that impended 
Has its passing with the Hun, 
Till no power autocratic 

Can decide upon our fate, 

Till the world is democratic, 
Purged of Prussian lust and hate— 
Then and only then with honor 
Can we lay our arms aside, 

Then and only then with honor 
Can a lasting Peace abide! 


Clear Your Skin 
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Near—Vitality? of CONSCIOUS , 
Near—Energy? 
Near —Health? 


Near—Success? 


Regardless of how alive you may believe you are, regardless of how 
active, energetic and alert you may consider yourself, regardless of how 
successful and developed in every department of personality and body you 
may think yourself, regardless of how healthy, wealthy and successful you 
may be, you cannot afford in justice to yourself, to miss the energizing and 
greater life creating influence of Conscious Evolution. 


Conscious Evolution 


Will Bring You Real Vitality—-Real and Unusual Energy—Real and 
Unusual Health—Real Pleasures—Real Enthusiasm 
and Real and Complete Success : > Uae 
You may think yourself strong, brainy, energetic, vigorous, highly vital- = :!e5 .mc.pcet Go (the country.” 
ized, exuberantly healthy and successful, but you have not attained one-half” ) \o.0 jeon ona 
of what is possible for you. You are in reality living an inferior life. COm-_ inentaiSnaracter prev ously 9 
scious Evolution can prove it to you. Conscious Evolution can make Of you “1 was very skeptical. now  pigity's y syete 
a giant, physiologically and personally. gained 17 pounds” vemess of it ual 1 tried it 1 
Conscious Evolution gives energy and vitality to spare, self-reliance to [f°fSiag ny okkine 
spare, health power to spare, thinking power to spare. Conscious Evolution Swsici""™"""™ 
develops gigantic cell power. Conscious Evolution makes the body, brain pew tiie ie ‘imparte both co fe rie 
and personality fatigue-proof. It creates reserve health, reserve energy, “1: i bay ae can now not tim. 
reserve vitality, and reserve mentality. expat 2 ws 






What 
Others 


Have to Say 


These Amazing Books Are Fo or - You 


Swoboda has published for distribution two remarkable books which explain his system of Conscious Evolution 
and what it has already done. Write for these books not because Conscious Evolution has meant 
so much to 262,000 other men and women, not because there is scarcely a prominent family in 
the country that hasn’t at least one member a pupil of Swoboda, including 
Charles E. Hughes, Woodrow Wilson, Rockefeller, the Vanderbilts, the 
Goulds, the Huntingtons, the Cudahys, the Swifts, the Armours, the Simmons, the Crockers, 
the Hearsts, Daniel Willard, William Barnes, the Doubledays, the Oelrichs, Dr. J. H. Jowett 
but write for these books because they mean so much to YOU in multiplied living power, 
earning power and resisting power. They are big books filled from cover to cover with the vital 
facts about yourself and how you can acquire the degree of perfection in body and mind that you 
so much desire. They explain the dangers of excessive deep breathing, excessive exercise, and 
excessive muscular development. 

**Conscious Evolution’’ and ‘‘The Science of Life’’ will show you how you can increase the plea- 
sures of life to a maximum—how to intensify them and how to make your life more profitable, 
pleasurable and joyous. 

‘Conscious Evolution’’ and ‘‘The Science of Life’’ are the A, B, C of evolution and persistent 
youth. These books explain Conscious Evolution and the human body as it has never been explained 
before. They explain the Swoboda theory and the laws of mind and body. They startle, educate and qh at" 
enlighten. They explain as never before the reason for the evolution of the mind and body. 
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Regardless of how young you may feel, or how efficient you may think you are regardless of how active, ener- a 
etic and alert you may consider yourself regardless of how happy, how contented you may pride yourself on ses OG 

ing regardless of how healthy, wealthy or successful you may be, you cannot afford, injustice to your- Das at . we 

self, to miss the interesting and instructive secrets explained for the first time in these startling new beche. 9 Ss prs oF VY “e 
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A mere reading of ‘‘Conscious Evolution’’ and “‘The Science of Life’’ will so fill you with enthu- is 
siasm and ambition, that you will not rest until you have yourself acquired the Swoboda kind ew 3S : » 
health and energy by cultivation and revitalizing intensively every cell, tissue and organ in ai oo qe xf e : 
own system. Tear out the coupon on this page, write your name and address on it, or write a letter » aoa” 
or a postal card and mail it today. Even if vou gain but one suggestion from them, you will have eg: a0” 
been repaid a thousand fold for having read them. If urge you by all means not to delay, not to say, ~ ot. 0 od 
“I'l doit later,” but to send NOW, while the matter is on your mind. Remember, these books are | ws oe 


absolutely free for you to keep — there is no charge or obligation vow or later. Write NOW. Address 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 2177 Berkeley Bldg., New York City Dg gt go 





